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FROM THE 


THE follnwing Poem was put into my hands 

by a friend of the ingenious Author, 1 
wiſhed to have been allowed to prefix his name 
fo it: but it ſeemed modeſty reſtrained him. He 
Said, that if his Poem has merit, it needs no 
name to recommend it; and if it affords no plea- 
fare to the reader, no name will protect it from 
Juſt cenſure, 
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The wſurpation of Macbeth, well known by 

the immortal pen 

this tale. It is an epiſode in that biffory ; and 

© phe ſcene is placed on the claſſic banks of the 
Spey, in Scotland, r 
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P An N. 


1. 
7 HERE rapid Sexy her virgin ſtream 
Unboſoms to the tide, 
In ancient days, a caſtle fair 
Diſplay'd its ſpiry pride. 
II. | 5 
A noble Thane the caſtle held, | 1 
Renown'd in deeds of fame; 
Nor had Diſhonour's ſlighteſt ſtain 
E'er ſullied Morpac's name. 


III. 

His truſty ſteel he oft had ſteep'd 
In blood of barbarous Dans; 

And oft had Lochlrx's widows wail'd 
The valour of the Thane. 


B Iv. Nor 
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IV. 

Nor was his hardiment unknown 

Io any Saxon brave: 

His arm gave many a gallant knight 
To an untimely grave. 


v. 

No lord in good king Duncan's court 
With Morpac e'er might vie, 

In aught that wins a warrior's ſoul, 
Or melts a.maiden's eye. 


. 

But when the ſtern MaczztTa thro' blood 
Had waded to the crown, 

His peaceful ſolitude he ſought, 
Nor riſk'd a Tyrant's frown. 


VII, 


Already had the generous blood 
Of Ross and CalrHNESss flow'd 
And paid, in Juſtice' injur'd name, 
That debt the Tyrant ow'd. 
| VIII. 
Nor theirs alone: of many Thanes 
The blood his falchion ſtain'd ; 
Whoſe virtues ſtill his deeds reprov'd, 
Whoſe crimes his malice feign'd. 


ix. Nor 


LI 
”” * 
1 


p Vas C 

, ig ] x 

bs >» Ly * , * 
os as Ps, 99 24 1 C 


4 I * 4" * 4 <q . r PLD 5 5 ESE ITE 3 1 
k . . 6 w l 1 7 A 0 * x * . oO 2 
5 e MEE UDO" 8 I , 27. ade ave 8 - W 2 
5 * oF o = 2 5 3 N * 0 a q 7 a | why 8 7 — 7 o — 2 440 
75 3 e - 2 IEG Ir ; SY in rh Pra PN oo 3 bo 
r F ane, — — r : SHER \ N F os > © „„ Eo Fd. 0% 8 
44 (ELL n 1 mh 10 „„ (6d 7 n 
* 4 Wh 8 7 * is 8 N jo N nee r 3 . Xo A > 15 Ae ke 2 TT, ds y ol 
E r r 
* 1 "4 _+] = , 


* 2 % 
wi | En : 
„ 


. IX. 
Nor had brave Moxpac *ſcap'd a fate 
For all the brave decreed, al R141 
Had feebler Age not gan to ſhed ob wo 
Its honours on his head. | 
x. 
His ample gates were open ſtill 
The ſtranger to invite: 
No ſtranger, near his ſpacious halls, 
Bewail'd declining light. 
XI, 
To welcome others to his board 
Was ſtill his richeſt feaſt : 
No higher joy his ſoul deſir' d 
Than that of every gueſt. 
XII, 
The wretched from his well-known gate 
Had never joyleſs gone; 
Nor had one vaſſal left his lands 
For poverty alone. 
xIII. 
One fault he had; — more pure than man, 
Who boaſt of ſpotleſs good; 
His nobler ſoul in part alloy'd 
The pride of noble blood. 
B 2 xiv. To 
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XIV. 
To ALin's kings of earlieſt name 
His lineage proud he trac'd; 


Nor deign'd to think that worth ſupreme 


The ſtain of birth effac'd. 


XV. 
Of many children one alone 
To glad his fire remain'd, 
Reft of a tender mother, ere 
He knew the loſs ſuſtain'd. 


XVI. 

To act a double parent's part 
Was Moxpac's conſtant aim; 

The opening mind to virtue fair, 

And learning ſage to frame. 


XVII. 
The image of his ſpouſe belov'd, 
Oft would he recogniſe 


-? 


In Concar's opening face, her ſmile, 


The luſtre of her eyes. 


XVIII. 


Oft when the blooming boy he view'd, 


And former bliſs revolv d, 
'The big tear ſtarted ; all the Chief 
Was in the Man diſſolv'd. 


A T A L E. 5 


xXIx. 
To fire the youthful ſoul with love 
Of glory gain'd in war, 
He often fought his battles o'er, | ; 
And number'd every ſcar. 


xx. 

He number'd every ſcar, and flew 
Each haughty foe again: 

te There Sweno falls, my ſon, and here 
« Brave EDRED bites the plain. 


> XXl, 
« Such Morbac was; no foe he fear'd, 
* While yet his arm was ſtrong ; 
« And ſuch muſt Concar be, to live 
For ever in the ſong.” 


xxII. 

To brace his arm and ſteel his heart, 
He train'd him to the chace; 

And ſoon the dewy track of morn 
His ſteps in blood efface. 


XXIII. 

For on the youth a dreadful boar 
Enrag'd and foaming flew: 

But fearleſs of his horrid fangs, 
The briſtly foe he ſlew. 


3 XXIV. Sore, 
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XXIV. 
Sore, ſore he long'd to dim his ſteel 
With blood of more renown: 
But ſtill his father diſapprov'd ; 
A Tyrant wore the crown. 
. xxv. 
One day, from his companions ſtray'd, 
A lonely hut he ſpy'd: 
To quench his thirſt, and learn his way, 
He thither gladly hy'd, 


XXVI. 
This hut, high on a giddy bank, 
Above the river ſtood; 
And veil'd its modeſt graces midſt 
The Ty of a wood ; | 3 


xxvVII. 
Save where a little opening dale 
Its flowery lap diſplay'd, 
Where fed a ſcanty ſtraggling flock, 
And eddying breezes play d. 
xxvIII. 
And thro' the dale, from ſteepy hills, 
A foamy torrent pour'd, 
Thro' ſhaggy ſtumps and rugged clifts, 
That on its fury low'r'd, 
xxx. No 


* 
2 2 1 4 
Sd 7 *; $1538 2 SIC Fon . 
8 «7 © 7, * . FW Eby by 
"I; 6 n 5 
1 3 1 >. 1 nee, 


r 
l 


3 
Lt 


EY 
. . 
STEAD 


- 1 F * T - * — * — 5 
* - w# 2 dy 8 0 . EY jen 8 * 5 nd 5 
„% ͤ(ͤöÄ f A Ci 44 ERIE 
TOY LATE INN ESI 6A? 8933 mY k n 3 , "RT OSLO 1 LPS - 
5 * 64 r r \ i 4 * NN 5 "hr. 0 „ TT RTE 
1 4 8 > Ins EGS td N r 
r 3 — 
2 


3 
ag 


oY, HET Tete 
e th pon 
er ae © 
UN N 4 


wor. IVT6- 
EE I _ — 
eien 
: 2 Y * x Colts 4 
PEE Os ee OL cc 
* r 


47 as 
I - 2 * 
* 71 2 * = 


W <7 2 2 * 
Y , 5 _— 
n 2 : —* - I. HS " 
* * 9 
ee 
re 


AAN s 


xxix. 
No beauties might the cottage boaſt, 
But thoſe that Nature gave: 
Round its mud- wall the jeſſamine 7% | 
And honeyſuckle wave. 'y 1217 bY 


xxx. 
« Sure,” ſpoke the youth as on he ſped, 
« This kut ſome hermit owns, | 
« Who ſcorns the pride of wealth, or hence 
« Returns the world its frowns.” 


xxxI. 
He to the ſimple entrance mov d, 
And touch'd the ſlender pin: 
But here no hermit ſage he ſaw; 
A matron let him in. 


XXXIT, 
A matron clad in humble weeds, 
In humble work employ'd; ; 
Tho' ſomething ſeem'd to ſay, ſhe once 
Had better days enjoy'd, 


XXX111, 

She from her hand the diſtaff throws, 
And welcomes in the youth ; 

Tho! not in courtly words, not leſs 
They wear the garb of truth. 


B 4 xxxiv. Anon 
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| | XXXIV. 
4 Anon her homely board ſhe ſpreads, 
1 Her daughter calls in haſte, 
C To ſerve the knightly ſtranger, while 
Her homely board he grac'd. 
2 
Her daughter came, in youthful charms, 
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| Without the aid of Art, | 

j# Which often Nature's gifts deforms, | | 
i To lure the giddy heart. : 
9 xxxvf. 


No ſilk, nor gold, nor jewels fine 
Bedeck'd the blooming maid : 


All theſe her ſtate deny'd ; nor fought, 
Nor needed ſhe their aid, ; 
XXXVII. 
| A ruſſet gown, her richeſt dreſs, 
it | Her beauteous form confin'd ; 
j Amid her lovely auburn locks 
i | The honeyſuckle twin'd, 
1 ; XXXVIII. 
0 A beam of light, with mildneſs ting'd, 
4 Shot from her dark-blue eye; 
i: Beſide her panting boſom fair 
fl The ſnowdrop lov'd to die. 
h xxxix. And 
| 
[4 
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7 5 xxxtx. 
And in her cheek the lily vy d 0 
To mingle with the roſe; | I 
Her breath was ſweeter than the breeze 
That o'er the hawthorn blows. © 


1 
Pale grew the red raſp, as it kiſs'd 
Her lips that warm'd to love: 
Such ſymmetry ! ſuch gracefulneſs | 
An Angel ſeem'd to move. 
XLI, 
As oft the redd'ning gleam of eve 
O'erſpreads the ſpeckled ſky ; 
Her every charm ſuffus'd a bluſh 
Of virgin modeſty ; 
XLII, 
The virtuous bluſh of innocence, 
Unconſcious of a ſtain : 
The lonely charmer ſcarce erewhile 
Had ſeen a village-fwain, 
| XLIIT, 
This artleſs veil new graces lent 
To every opening charm. 
Young Cox ſaw—he ſaw, and felt 
A new, a ſtrange alarm, | 
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XLIV. 
A ſimple, clean repaſt the maid + 
Before the ſtranger ſets : 5 
But, feaſting on her beauties, he - 
All other food forgets, 
| | XLV. 
With healthſome beverage to allay 
His toil-bred. thirſt he tries : 
But more, tho' unperceiv'd, he drinks 
Sweet poiſon from her eyes. 


XLVI. 
The board remov'd, they ſweetly talk 
Around the glowing hearth : 
Nor is the ſprightly jeſt withheld, 
Nor tale of pleaſing mirth. 
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| xLvII. 
But oft he wonders to perceive 
Such ſentiments refin'd 
From vulgar lips proceed, as if 
{it | The birth debas'd the mind. 
0 xXLVIII. 
h At length, with modeſt grace he aſks, 
” What ſad reverſe of fate 
| | Had driv'n them from the haunts of men 
| To this obſcure retreat ? 
of | 7 xLIX. With 
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: XLIX, 


With ſigh half. utter d, e | 


His aged hoſteſs ſaid ; 
« My huſband, nigh the northern main, 
« An ample flock once fed. 
I. 
cc Near ſixteen years agone he fell 
« By his incenſed lord: 8 
« And hither I, poor widow, fled 
« To 'ſcape his bloody ſword. 
— + 
« For often to undo us all 
« He threaten'd in his ire: 
« For carnage is the Tyrant's food 
ce And blood his beverage dire. 
LIT. 
« With her I fled, my greateſt wealth, 
« While yet a helpleſs child; 
« A faithful hind my only guide, 
« Thro' many a dreary wild, 
LII1I, 
* A place remoy'd from man I ſought ; 
« For man alone I fear'd; 
66 At laſt this lonely wood we found, 
And this poor ſhelter rear'd, 
| LIV.“ A 
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« A ſlender flock we hither drove, | l 
“ My huſband's ſlender meed : _ el 8. 
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This, with our honeſt toil, ſupplies 
« The little that we need.” 
v. 
His heart the tender ſtory fill'd 
With painful, pleaſing woe; 
And ſtill he liſtening ſat, and till | 
Her accents ſeem'd to flow. 
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LVI. 
1 At length, the blue - ey d ſtar of eve 
J His lengthen'd ſtay reprov'd ; 

wh And then, with many a gentle word, 
11 He from the cottage mov'd, 


| LVII, 
And oft he ſigh'd, and oft behind 
A wiſhful glance he threw ; 
| | Till from his jealous, riſing ſoul 
1 Theſe chiding accents flew. 


LVIII. 

« What inward tumult this I feel? 
« My heart have I betray'd ? 

No; Concar, ſure, would never deign 
« To love ſo mean a maid, 


LIX. © Tis 


A T A L E. 


LIx. 
« *Tis only yon romantic ſcene 
« My ſpirits faint has charm' d, 
« And pour'd a ſoftneſs o'er my ſoul, 
« When by fatigue diſarm'd. 
LX. 
The ſon of Moxa ne'er could taint 
« The luſtre of his name: 
« Tho' I ſhould of my race be laſt, 
« J ne' er ſhall be its ſhame.” 


LXI. 
His anxious fire had urg'd him oft 
Some noble dame to wed ; 


But ſtill the theme he chang'd, and ſeem'd 


To tender paſſions dead, 


LXII. 

When other youths would bend to mirth 
With maids of high degree, 

This youth alone, unlike them all, 
To rural ſports would flee. 


LXIII. 
This ſadden'd fore his father's hearts 
His exit drawing nigh, 
Leſt, with a ſon ſo dearly lov'd, 
His name and houſe ſhould die. 


13 


Lxiv. Mean- 
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LXIV., 
Meanwhile, as Cool homeward move, 
Much was his fire alarm'd, 
Leſt ſome wild beaſt or ruffian foe 
His wanderer lone had harm'd. 
| MY Lxv. 
Oft with impatience did he aſk 
His partners in the chace, 
When they had parted from the youth ? 
And if they mark'd the place 4 
LXVI. 
Oft did he aſk, if they had blown 
Their bugles loud and ſhrill ? 
And if they miſs'd him in the wood, 
Or on the moſſy hill? 
LXVII. 
The joyful ſound of Cox Al s hounds 
His ear at length aſſalbd, 
Which, at the ſight of home, their lord 
And one another hail'd. 
LXVIII. 
And ſoon he heard his haſty ſteps, 
That ſpurn'd his darkening way: 
Fain would he learn, but fear'd to aſk 
The reaſon of his ſtay. 


LxIx. But 
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LXIX. 

But when he, with a father's care, 
Had ey'd him o'er and o'er, 

And ſpy' d no harm, no more he fear d 
To claim a father's pow'r. 


: Lxx. 
Then Cox oA. told, how in the wood 
He loſt his doubtful way; N 
And, till a lonely hut he found, 
Continu'd ſtill to ſtray: 
LXXI. 
How there he ſought relief from thirſt, 
And from his toil repoſe; 
And loiter'd on in placid eaſe, 
Till Evening's ſtar aroſe. 


LxXII. 

Yer not a word eſcap'd his lips 
About the artleſs maid, 

Whoſe charms attractive, more than all, 
Had his return delay'd. 


LXXIII. 

But tho he might not brook the thought, 
To place his love ſo low ; 

Soon learn'd he, by his aching heart, 
What he was loth to know, 


LXXIV. For 
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1 For to the gay or cautious heart 
bl 118 At large that ſeems to rove,, _\ 
A ſhort-liv'd abſence often proves © 

The ſureſt teſt of love. 


LXXV. 
In vain his bleeding heart to heal 
He tries by mirth or toll: 
In vain to hide it; few his words, 
And forc'd was every ſmile, | 
LXXVI. 
His fading look his father ſaw 
With mickle grief and care; 
And oft he tenderly inquir'd, 


+ 


1 What might his health impair ? 

it LXXVII. 

| | 4 But ſtill ſome faint excuſe he fram'd ; 
9 The ſecret ſtill he huſh'd : 

11 For well his father's ſoul he knew, 
I; And for his own he bluſh'd. 

mo LXXVI1I. 

if Oft would he reaſon with himſelf, 
il} And plead his injur d Pride: 

1 But injur'd Love and Peace as oft 
[tf | The haughty plea deride. 

ll LXXIX. 
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LXXIXx 3 
& What boots it,“ now he'd ſay, © tho'I 
« My fond attachment ſerve; 
« If I my father's love forego, | 
« And from bright Honour ſwerve ? 
' LXXX, 
© But what avails,” would he reply, 
* Of life the gilded toy; 8 
cc If dole the root of every bliſs, 
Like cankerworm, deſtroy? 
LXXXI, 
« For what is Life, when Peace is fled, 
« But miſery prolong'd ? 
tc And what is Honour, ſave a name, 
ce If nobler Love be wrong'd ? 
LXXXII. | 
« What tho' the miſtreſs of my heart 
« Be ſprung from humble ſwains ? 


*« Her blood as pure and purple flows 

« As mine, within her veins.” 
LXXXIII. 

Tho' Pride its forces rally'd oft, 
And for the victory ſtrove ; 

At length, its ſullen greatneſs bends 

To all- victorious Love. 

E Lxxxiy, For 
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LXXXIv. 

For to the woodland he has gone 
His much-loy'd hut to find, 

And to his lovely maid impart . 
The burden of his mind. 

LXxxv. 

But as he roam'd, enchanting notes 
Stole on his raviſh'd ear; 18 4 

The eſſence of all harmony _ 
At once he ſeem'd to hear. \ 


LXXXVI. 
Entranc'd he ſtood, and inly ſaid; 
« Some heav'nly Seraph, ſure, 
“ Or Saint of bliſs this place devotes 
« To adoration pure.“ 


LXXXVII. 

And now and then, a note abrupt 
The liſtening warblers try, 

As emulous of th' unequall'd lays, 
And yet afraid to vie. 


LXXXVIII. 


Charm'd by the ſweet, bewitching ſound, 


Near and more near he drew : 


But how delightful his ſurpriſe, 


The chantreſs Fair to view! 


LXXXIX. Beneath 
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LXXXIX. i 

Beneath a ſpreading aak „ T4 
+ And ſung of hopeleſs love; on 2Þ3 
While Echo catch'd the dying note, 

Reſponſive from the grove. | 

xc. 

A ruſtling ſound her ear alarm'd; 3 

Anon the Youth ſhe ſpy'd: 34 
She would have fled, but her weak limbs. 

Their wonted aid deny'd. 


XCI, 
Nor woo'd he with a ſcornful pride, 
That not a frown portends : 
Still humbly dreads the heart of love 
The ſhrine at which it bends. 


XCII, . 
Her lily hand he graſp'd, and to 
His lips with ardor preſs'd : 
The raſhneſs of the deed, I ween, _ ; 
His quivering lips confeſs'd. , 
XCILL. 
« O] let me tell thee, how I love! 
« O! let me tell“ —he cry'd: 
More had he ſaid; but on his tongue * 
The faultering accents dy'd. = 
_ xcrv, All 
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XCIV. 

All veil'd in bluſhes, trembling all, 
She ſunk into his arms: 

Awhile of ſpeech and thought bereft, 
He wander'd o'er her charms. © 

Nov. 

But ſoon recover'd from his trance, 
The pow'r of ſpeech he try'd; 

« *Tis Morpac's fon,” ſaid he, © fair maid, 
« Who aſks thee for his bride.” 
3 XxXcvi. 

« O ſpeak not thus, reply'd the fair, 
Nor mock my artleſs youth: 

« Young lords oft flatter ſimple maids, 
c To rob them of their truth. 


XCVIL. 

« They often ſimple maids ſubdue 
Then triumph in their ſhame. 

« I ne'er will truſt the vows of love 
« From one of ſuch high name.” 


XCVI1I, 
All ill betide me,” Coxcar ſaid, 
If I would do thee harm! 


* May Heay'n's dread lightning ſooner blaſt 
The valour of my arm. 


Xcix. © Your 
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xeix. | 
« Your charms my heart have firſt ſubdu'd ; 
« No other there ſhall reign: 5 
« For ſoon with ſorrow will it rend, 
ce If you deſpiſe its pain. 
C. 
« Oft have I heard my mother ſay, 
« That Pride will conquer Love.“ | 
« How far ſhe errs,” the youth reply'd, 
« O! let my paſſion prove.“ 


Cl, 

« Oft have I heard my mother tell, 
That men are hard to keep; 

« For in Sloth's lap, the prize when won, 
« Kind Love falls faſt aſleep,” 


on. 
C O! may theſe eyes of mine,” he ſaid, 
In mortal ſleep be ſeal'd; 
& If they to other beauties ſtray, 
« Orceer to thine be veil'd!“ 


ein. 
Then thus FrxELLA, quite untaught 
To act a double part; 
« Why ſhould I try to hide, that thou 
« Haſt captiv d my poor heart? 
| C3 cry, © For 
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CIV. 
ce For ſince thy beaming eyes I ſaw, 
« Theſe eyes my love have won; 
ce Nor need I bluſh to own, that 1 
« Have thought of thee alone. 


; ov. 
« But never, never dare I hope 
« To be thy happy bride: 
« Thy fire would ſtorm, thy kindred frown, 
And thy baſe love deride, 


evt. 
' © In midſt of bliſs I'd hapleſs be, 
« In midſt of friends forlorn : 
e But far leſs could 1 bear that thou 
« For me ſhouldſt merit ſcorn.“ 
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evi. 
4 © ! generous maid !”” he wondering crv'd, 
And ſnatch'd a tender kiſs; 
« O! generous-maid ! thrice worthy thou 
« Of far ſuperior bliſs! 


. 
« Thy noble foul ſupplies, and more, 
«© Thy lack of noble blood: | 
« His crown and bed to ſhare with thee 
« A monarch might be proud.” 


cix, But 


5 IT 4 DEB 
2 But ſtill ſhe argued gainſt his love, 5 
Wo And while ſhe argued, wept ; 


Her reaſoning ſtill her heart miſgave, 
Her heart, Love's captive kept. 
ex. 
cc There's many a lady great and fair, 
« That brightens Morpac's feaſt : 
ct The proudeſt there would graſp thy hand; 
« On me thy love why waſte ?” 


CXI. 
ee For all their ſilk and gold,” he ſaid, - 
« And noble anceſtry, | 
ce Like ſtars before the ſun, their heads 
« They'd hide, if thou wert nigh.” 
CXIT, 
« An union fo unlike,” faid ſhe, 
« Your fire will diſapprove; 
* And while his bleſſing he withholds, 
« I muſt refuſe your love.” 
CX111, 
« He may conſent ;” the youth reply'd, 
My plea he ne'er refus'd: 
« But tho' he ſhould, no other maid 
« By me ſhall be eſpous'd. 


C 4 cxiv, © My 


* 
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CXIV. 

e My father has no other ſon; 

« And he will rather wave 
e The fancied honour of his houſe, 

« Than ſink it in my grave. 

| >. 1: 2006 

* No other child my father; owns; 

« And he will rather yield, 


That I an humble maid ſhould wed, 


« Than loſe an only child.” 


CXV1I, 
T hey parted thus. He homeward mov'd, 
Joy ſparkling in his eye; 
And ſhe is gone leſs ſad, I ween, 
Than when he firſt drew nigh. 


| CXVIL. 

But ſtill her reaſon and her love 
A woful war maintain ; 

And ſtill 'twixt hope and fear her heart 
Divided is in twain, 5 

CXVI1IL. 

Oft Coxcar to the greenwood hy'd 
The peerleſs maid to meet; 

And oft to her his troth he pledg'd, 
And kifs'd her lips fo ſweet. 


cxix, Off 
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CXIX, 

| Off to the hut he ſped to gain 
Her mother's kind conſent : 

But aye her mean eſtate ſhe urg'd, 
And Moxpac's diſcontent, 


exx. 

The youth's deep gloom the Chieſtain ſaw, 
And mark'd his pining grief: 

But as in vain he ſearch'd the cauſe, 
He could not give relief. 


xxl. 

He ſaw that often he repair d . 
To dreary ſolitudes, 

And lov'd to ramble all alone 


Thro' unfrequented woods, 


CXXIL.. 
One day his Steward he beſpoke, 
His Steward old and true; 


« Alix, thy young lord's route obſerve, 
« And all his ſteps purſue. 


CXXIII. 


For long my prying eye has watch'd 
e Of his diſeaſe the courſe; 


* And much my boding mind ſuſpects, 
« That ſecret love's the ſource, 


cxxIv, ©] 


* 
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CXXIV. 
J greatly fear, a love he hides, 
« Would rob me of my caſe; 
&« Elſe why ſhould Concar fear to tell 
« What moſt of all would pleaſe?” 


| | 
| The Steward went, his route obſerv'd, 
1 And all his ſteps purſu'd : 
; At laſt he ſaw him meet the maid, | ah 
| Deep in DuxnmoRa's wood. 


CXXV1I. 
Hid in a copſe, ſecure he lay, 
And heard their plighted vows ; 
He, trembling, heard him ſwear, that he 
Would her alone eſpouſe. 


—— 2 — 


| CXXV11. 
| ' He to the neareft village ſought, 
| To try what vulgar Fame 
1 Might ſay of this ſequeſter'd maid, 
| Who threaten'd Coxncari's ſhame. 
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a | | CXXVIII. 

| Then to his aged lord he ſped, 

'8 With heart all wo-begone ; 

5 e Alas!” he cry'd, “ too juſt thy fears! 
1 « For ruin'd is thy ſon. 


£4 3 01% 
| ' 
5 - 
LIT 
ou * 
W's os 
"vx 
I = 
" Po Thy 
, 2 
„ Wis 
8 F. e is H 
„ 2 my 
2 
pe "x 
4 TIT 
„ 
1 5 
* — 
2 Oo 
3 
"pe; 
2 
1 
EVRA 
— 4 
0 
: "is 
1 N 
I 7 * 
+ 
' 
#3 
3 $4» *H 
2 
„ 2 
' 
. 
3 
r 
* 2 F 
44 * 
Mare 
4. 2 
Et = 
"SES 
- RAG * 
zz 4) 
1 
. 
"EL 
- e 
an 
„ 
rt £ 
3-4 _ 
4 LOS "vx 
2 ST 
" 7 As A 
— As 
1 Py 4 
WS; 
_ - Fes 
—_ # 
L The 
R. hy, 
of 
* TE 
4 — — 
p "Ss 1 
3 * + 
\ ve 
48 
* o 
&;4% 
#” > 
2þ ©. 
KE; 
N 
= 
FL 
1 
„ 
" 
N. 
3 
LS 
I * 
4 A 
«#: 
$7.9 
” *; 
© TP 
* 
» > 
J 
YE 
ol 
F 
X 
= 
2 
2 
SA. 
3 
437 
mls - 
Ws (6-4 
2 
21 
bn 
7 
* * 
5 
3 
9 
8 
” 
E 
IV 


1 a SY 46% 2 


2 i * 2 
4 C l {* * 25 n * 5 r 2 ox £5 
t 


7 CxxIx, © ] 
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cxxtx. 3 
ce J heard his plighted vows, his troth 
« Giy'n to a baſe- born maid; 5 
« By holy rood I heard him wer. 
« No other he would w | | 
xxx. 
F inſt pale the ancient warrior turn'd ; 
And next he chang'd to red; 
Then livid grew his cheek ; nor mov'd 
His eye-ball in its lid. 
CXXXI, 
At length, when ſpeech found vent, his rage 
Burſt like a torrent forth 3 
« The wretch I'll ſtraight diſown; to me 
« He ne' er could owe his birth!“ 


cxxxN. 
O! quell your wrath, my noble Thane,” 
Reply'd the Steward ſage, 


Nor do a deed in haſte, might load 
With miſery your age. 


CXXXIII, 


For well I know, my youthful lord 


« Is by enchantments won: 
* And when the charm is broke, he'll ſtill 
* Approve himſelf your ſon. 


* 


c xxxiv. © The 
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| oxxxiv. 
The weird matron of the woods 
« By all her mother's call'd: 
* And by her potent ſpells, I wot, 
« His gentle heart is thrall'd. 
cxxxv. 
* For well ſhe's vers d in every herb, 
* That hides a pow'r to charm: 
« All this the villagers declar'd, , 
« Who greatly dread her harm. 


CXXXVI. 
te Oft they to her for herbs repair, 
c When ſickneſs them aſſails; 
% And ſuch her pow'r with ſprites and elves, 
* Her med'cine never fails, 


CXXXVII. 
e Her daughter too is wond'rous fair, 
And charming to the ſight ; 
© But were the ſpell diſfolv'd, anon 
« She'd ſeem a wrinkled wight.“ 


CXXXVIIL, 
e I'll break the charm right ſoon,” he cry'd; 
« Fil break the charm ere gloom : 
The ſorc'reſs and her daughter too 
« Shall in one fire conſume.” 


CXXXIX, © If 
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CXXXIX, | 
« Tf I my counſel weak might give,” 
Return'd the Steward wiſe, 
cc The abſence of his ſon to wait 
« My lord, I would adviſe. 


xl. 
ce The rightful heir of ALBiN's crown 
« Now proves his native land, 
« With many a thouſand gallant men, 
« Who own his high command. 


CXLI, 

Send ConcaL with a choſen troop, 
« To aid his lawful king ; 

« And while he 's gone, to puniſhment 
« 'Th' enchantreſs you may bring. 


| CXLII, 
« But never let a chiding word, 
Nor ev'n a look eſcape, 
That might his timorous love alarm, 
Or bode the leaſt miſhap.” 


xl Iii. 

To him the Chief: © My Steward leal, 
« Thy counſel oft, like balm, 

« My wounded heart has heal'd, or chang'd 
« Its ſtorm into a calm. 
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CXLIV, © Nor 
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CXLIV» 
« Nor did I ever need it more, 
« Since ſport my, youth beguil'd : 
Thy counſel wiſe, in every part, 
« Shall therefore be fulfill'd,” 
ex v. 
His fon, return'd, the troubled Thane 
Diſſembled joy to meet: 
My fon, thy wiſhes long-expreſs'd 
« To-morrow ſhall complete. 
| CXLVI. 
« For royal Marcoirm, Duncan's heir, 
« Revilits ALBIN's land ; 
« And thou ſhalt to thy ſov'reign lord 
& Conduct a well-try'd band. 


CXLVII, 
4 A crown, by treaſon reft, he claims; 
« And thou muſt guard his right: 
« A thouſand warriors, firm and true, 
At thy command ſhall fight.” 
| CXLVIII, 
With joy the tidings Concar heard, 
With mingled joy and grief ; 
For Honour wak'd his ſoul, but Love 
Would lull the riſing Chief. | 


CXLIX, But 
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xl. 
But not ſo daſtard was his ſoul, 
Nor yet his love ſo blind, 
When his companions fought, that he 
Would baſely ſtay behind. 


CL. 
To rouſe his ſpirit, oft he pleads _ 
The fervour of his flame; 
That he may in-FENELLA's heart 
More deeply grave his fame. 
CLI. 
His higheſt fame, FentLLa's praiſe ; 
Her love, his higheſt boon ; 
A brighter jewel this than all 
In Malcolu's rightful crown. 


CLII. 


But ah! it wounds him to the heart, 


That he away muſt go, 
And not his lovely damſel ſee, 
Nor dare to let her know. 


CLIII. 


Fain to the lov'd wild would he wend, 


Fain would he thither fly, 
A kind adieu to take; but ſtill 
He dreads his father's eye. 
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CLIV. 


A thouſand valiant ſons of war 


To Morpac's ſtandard came, 
From many a hill, from many a dale, 

And many a winding ſtream. 

| „en. 

But none in dignity and grace 

With ConcaL once might vie: 
No woman's heart ſne had, the youth 

Who ſaw without a ſigh. 


CLVI. 


His limbs he clad in mail, that lent 


New luſtre to the day; 

And girt his temples with a helm, 
That dim'd the viſual ray. 

eLvn. 

Looſe to the wind, a buſhy creſt 
High on his helmet flew ; 

And in his hand the ſpear he graſp'd 

With which the boar he ſlew. 


CLVIII. 


A truſty brand his father brought, 


Won from a noble Dane: 
« Wield this, in honour of thy prince, 
« With valour;” ſaid the Thane. 


CLIX, © This 
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| Gn * 
te This brand a feeble arm ne'er drew; 
© Tt never vainly ſhone ; 
« For many a gallant ſoul it hath. 
« Diſmiſs'd without a groan.” 


CLX. | 
His courſer proud he lightly mounts, 
With trappings gay bedeck'd ; 
The ground to touch he ſeem'd to ſcorn, 
And daring rein that check'd. 


CLXI. 
His love and fealty Moxpac bids 
Him to his lord commend ; 
And warmly prays, with gliſtening eye, Z 
That Heav'n may victory ſend. 
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1. . 

OW Conca. and his warlike train 
To battle onward move; 

His ſoul divided *twixt the calls 
' Of Honour, and of Love. 


| II. 

Not thus divided MorDac's heart; 
It only burn'd with rage; 

And nought but ample vengeance may 
His paſſion dire aſſwage. 


It. 

The weſtern hills had ſcarcely bluſh'd 
Before another ſun, 

Ere the proud Thane, whom nander fled, 
His vengeful courſe begun. 


IV. 


With ALein and a choſen few; 


He haſten'd to the wood: 


And after many a range, aghaſt 


Before the hut he ſtood. 


V 


« Ah! ſee, to ſorcery here,” he cry'd 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


« How objects all conſpire ! 
The ſolitude, the awful ſhade, 
« That tumbling torrent's ire; 


VI, 

Theſe aged oaks with ivy twin'd, 

« The raven's boding ſound, 

Bleak rocks, dark yews, yon fairy dale, 
« And that abyſs profound, 


vil. _ - 

The charm begun, methinks, I feel ! 

« My hair all briſtles up ! 

My ſinews fail! the beldam, ſure, 

« Prepares her magic cup. 
VIII. 

But why a warrior thus appal'd ? 

J, through the Virgin bleſs d, 

Shall enter,” did he cry ; and thrice 

He croſs'd his beating breaſt, 


D 2 ix. He 
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IX. 
He enter'd, and a maiden ſaw, 
Might melt the ice of age: 
Her beaming charms had nearly lull'd 
The tempeſt of his rage. 


X. 


But when he ſpy'd her mother old 


Sit brooding o'er the fire, 
And in a caldron mingling herbs ; ' 
Re-kindled was his ire. 


xl. 
e What helliſh broth is this thou boil'ſt? 
« What deadly meſs ?” he cry'd; | 
« In vain thy wicked, murdering arts 
e Thou longer ſtriv'ſt to hide.” 
XII. 
Stunn'd at the ſtrange ſalute; ſhe turn'd, 
And ſaw th' enraged Thane : + 
In every limb ſhe ſhook, her blood 
Ran chill through every vein, 


xIII. 

By conſcious innocence ſuſtain'd, 
Her utterance ſoon ſhe found; 

„ only mingle theſe, my lord, 
« To heal diſeaſe or wound.” 


xlv. © Thou 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ec 


(0 
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cc 


(4 
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XIV. 

Thou ly'ſt, thou wrinkled hag,” ſaid he, 
« Thou ly'ſt, I know full well; 

For thou my fam'ly's hope haſt charm'd 
« By many a pow'rful ſpell. 


XV, 


Charm'd haſt thou him to give his heart 


« To this thy varniſh'd toy; 
Like thee a death's-head grim, if once 
« We might the charm deſtroy, 


XVI. 

How durſt thou ever hope, my ſon 
« With thine would ſtain his blood ? 
Or, reckleſs of his ſpotleſs birth, 

« Eſpouſe a wizard's brood ?” 


XVII. 

You wrong me ſore,” the matron faid, 
« You wrong me fore,” ſhe cry'd; 
Oft has your ſon my bleſſing crav'd, 


« As oft have 1 deny'd.” 


xviIII. 

Now I believe thee,“ ſpoke the Thane, 
« Nor other witneſs need; 

Thy bleſſing thou deny'dſt, to bring 

« Thy curſe upon his head. 
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U | xix. 

\ # C Thou didſt deſign him for the fire 
« Of an accurſed race; 

cc That thus the honour of my houſe 
« Thou baſely might'ſt efface. 


. = | 
* No more I'll hear; make haſte, for ſoon 
Thy ſpells I ſhall undo: 
Thou for a ſorc'reſs ſhalt be burnt, 
« Thou and thy daughter too. 
j | xXI. 
* And priz'd I not this ancient wood, 
[4 e I'd burn thee on the ſpot ; 
i i tc But thou ſhalt at my caſtle-gate, 
{ | | « For thee too good a lot.” 


| XXII. 
1 The mother ſhriek'd, the maiden ſwoon'd, 
The Steward felt a gloom 
14 O''erſpread his ſoul; his raſhneſs fear'd, 
= And wiſh'd to ward the doom, 
| xXIII. 
14 te Ah!” cry'd the matron, © muſt I now '" 
14 © My ſecret deep unfold?“ 
Y BY c Yes,” ſpake the Thane, © thy crimes confeſs ; 
„ For vengeance will not hold.“ 


1 © big XXIV. — 4 If 


cc 


cc 
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XXIV. 
— If dire misfortune be no crime, 
« No crime my heart appals : 
And, in this life, oft on the good 
« Severe misfortune falls.” 


XXV. 


To Alrix ſcornfully he ſaid; 


cc 


cc 


60 


40 


«Kc 


cc 


«c 


« Behold! on me ſhe tries 
The faſcination of her tongue, 
« And magic of her eyes. 


XXVI. 

That thou art by misfertunes croſs d, 
« This day a proof hath giv'n: | 
But if thou rt good, thy maſter may 
« Regain his ſeat in heav'n. 


XXVIL. 

But vainly doſt thou writhe thyſelf 

« Through all thy guileful forms : 

Far leſs thy pow'r o'er my fenc'd heart, 

« Than ScanDInavia's ſtorms ; 
xxvIII. 


Which, Fame declares, thou oft haſt wak'd, 
To itrew the ſea vith dead; 


Or lull'd, when, cabin'd in a ſhell, 
* A voyage thou haſt made,” 


4 xxlx. © No 
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| xxix. 

« No ſtorm I ever wak'd,” ſhe ſaid, 
« Save that in Moxpac's breaſt; 

* Nor lull'd, but that within my own, 
4 When outward ſtorms oppreſs'd,” 


xxx. 

Then burſting; ce Know ſt thou not a face, 
« Once ſo well-known to thee? 

« A noble Thane my huſband was ; 
« The Thane of Ross was he. 


XxxxI. 

« Have Time and Care ſuch ravage made, 
«© That Morpac knows me not? 

te Ah! ſure, it cannot be, that thou 
“ Haſt DoxnaciLL forgot?“ 


XXXII. 
Thus ſpeaking, from her breaſt ſhe pull'd 
A ring of richeſt hue ; 


* This ring,” ſhe ſaid, © thy ſpouſe belov'd, 


% Thy BeaTRice well knew.” 
xXXXIII. 
Meanwhile, the Chieftain, motionleſs, 
Had only pow'r to gaze; 
The prodigies he heard and ſaw 
Involv'd him in amaze. 


XXXIV. Like 


r A 


xxxiv. 
Like rock, by adverſe ſeas and ſtorms 
Beſet on every ſide; 
Contending paſſions, horror, ſhame 
And joy his foul divide. 
| xxxv. 
Now, horror at his dark reſolve 
Had almoſt froze his blood; 
Then, ſhame his cheek with crimſon dy'd, 
And joy's full tide withſtood. 


XXXVI. 

As warring clouds by ample ſhow'rs 
Are often lull'd to reſt ; 

Her ſluices Nature opes, to ſtill 
The tumult in his breaſt. 


XXXVII. 
« Yes, thou art ſhe!” he ſaid, and ſtopt 
The falling ſtream to check ; 


Ves, thou art DoRnaciLL!” then threw 


His arms around her neck, 


xxxvIII. 

Nor Time, nor Care has ſo impair'd 
« Thy features once admir'd, 

That any pledge of what thou art, 
*© By me ſhould be requir'd. 


4· 


2 | xxxix. Though 
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xxxix. 
« Though well that pledge of Cs. firm 
e Twixt BEATRICE and thee, | 
te Of love, that never knew a frown, 
© Remember'd is by me. 


XL, 

ce But ne'er the hope could I indulge, 
c That DorNAGILL ſurviv'd; 

« And far leſs could I deem that ſhe 
cc In this retirement liv'd. 


\ 


XLI. 
« More, jealous Honour, and its child, 
« Impetuous Rage, combin'd 
« With weak Credulity, my eye 
« And reaſon too to blind. 


| XLII. 
« O! Arpin, why from vulgar lips 
| © That filly tale receive? 
« Ah! Morpac, more to blame than he, 
* Why ſuch a tale believe? 


xXLIII. 

« O! DoRNAGILL, canſt thou forgive 
«© The tempeſt of my ire ? 

« Canſt thou forgive, with heart ſincere, 
« A purpoſe,—ah! how dire?” 


xLIV.“ Yes, 


a 
xv. | 
« Yes, I forgive thee, noble Thane, 
« With all my ſoul,” ſhe faid; 


« Nor wonder that thy injur'd Pride 
c Should ſummon every aid: 


XLV. 
« Though with regret I find that Wealth 
« Such pow'r retains o'er thee, 
That ample proof of greateſt guilt 
« Mere Poverty may be. 


XLVI. 

« Nor need I wonder at the thanks 
« Of the ignoble mind, | 

« That crav'd my help, and then my ſkill 
« To ſorcery aſſign'd.” 


XLVIE. 
Loſt in themſelves, the ancient pair 
Now only turn'd to view 
The lovely maid, whoſe winning cheek 
Yet wore a pallid hue, 


xLvIII. 
Not yet recover'd from her ſwoon, 
Her lips he warmly preſs'd: 
Hard heart!” he cry'd, & to cauſe one pang 
* To ſuch a ſpotleſs breaſt, 


XLIX, © Ah! 
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XLIX, 

ce Ah! cruel Pride, that ſuch a face 
« By thee ſhould be defpis'd ; 

« As if its bright ſuperior charms 

« Enchantment had devis'd,” | 


6 
FENELLA now awakes; but ſtill 
A dream the whole appears; 
To find herſelf in Moxpac's arms! 
Recover'd by his tears! 


LI, 

This ſudden change had quickly . 
A like effect with grief, 

If vanquiſh'd nature had not found 


In copious tears relief. 


III. 
But ſoon her mother tells the tale 
She ſtill before conceal'd, 
Of her lov'd daughter's noble birth, 
Ne'er to herſelf reveal'd. 


III. 
And ſtill the glowing Ancient ſeals 
The wond'rous, joyful news; 
And with a future father's pride 
His lovely daughter VIEWS, 


LIV, © Yes, 
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| LIV. 
« Yes, thou art heir,” ſaid he, © to lands 

« Ag ConcaL's full as wide; 

« And tho' far leſs, brave Ross's child 

« Might be a prince's bride. 

Lv. 

« My ſon againſt MacsBerH 1s gone, 
To aid his rightful lord: | 
« Soon as the hateful Tyrant falls, 2) 0 

« Thy lands ſhall be reſtor'd.” =. 

LVI. 
But thro' her heart a pang it ſends, _ N 

Of bloody war to hear: | | | k 
I] ween, ſhe'd rather loſe them all, | | N 

Than riſk a life ſo dear. 


LVII. | ! | 
The tranſient guſt of paſſion ſtill'd, 1 
The Thane would fondly know, 
How they had fled, how liv'd unknown, 
E'er ſince the fatal blow. 


LVIII. 

« For ſoon,” ſaid he, „of Ross's fall 
The tidings fad I heard, 

Andi that his ſpouſe and tender babe 
Had forthwith diſappear d. 


** 
> on Xx. 


*% 


— — — —— — — rn os, — —— 


LIX, © Tho” 


22 
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LIX. | 
«© Tho' many a meſſenger I ſent, 
« To learn where thou hadſt gone; 
tc And guide thee hither ; all return'd 
« In ſilence, and alone. | 


2 — 


————— ²˙ A 
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. LK. 
ce At length, I fear'd that Famine fell 
« Had join'd thee to thy lord; 
&« Or that thy ſpotleſs blood had cool'd 
« Some ruthleſs ruffian's ſword. 


3 0 - 
\ Ou — — —— SERIE 4 —— — 
— * — — —ů— — 


— 
— 8 


: LXI, 

© But why in Morpac didſt not claim 
« A Brother, and a Sire ? 

« And why in ſuch a lonely bow'r 
« From all the world retire? 


LI. 
© This ſtrange unkindneſs ſcarcely might 
C Forgiveneſs hope from me, 
te Did not the madneſs of this morn 
« More largely owe to thee.” 
LXIII. 
c Ah!” ſaid the dame, * a woman's fear 
« My ſudden flight provok'd : 
« For well I knew, to mercy mild 


« The Tyrant's heart was lock'd. 
7 LxIv. © Loud 


r A L 


LXIV. 


« Loud Fame, like Truth diſguis'd, anew 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


c 


* 


** 


* 


c 


cc 


And travell'd all the night. q 


« The Tyrant's oath had ſworn, 

That, ere another moon, the houſe * LL 

« Of Ross ſhould be forlorn, | I 
Lxv. 

One truſty ſervant, long ſince dead, 

« Attended on our flight; 

And oft we hid ourſelves all day, 


LXVI. | 2 
But think not, noble Thane, that I | * 
« To claim thy friendſhip fear'd ; 3 
For ne'er unwelcome in thy halls 
Has DornaGiLL appear d. 


LXVII. 

But tir'd of life, with all its toys, 
© Bleſs'd ſolitude I ſought, 
Where I myſelf to pious deeds 
Might conftantly devote. 

8 LxvIII. 
Such ſolitude I here have found, 
* From pride and danger free; 
And learn'd a giddy world to ſcorn, 
That pour'd its ſcorns on me. 


LXIX, © In 


—— 
2 
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LXIX. 

ce In all my pomp I never knew 

“Content and joy like this; 

* Nor dream'd, a ſinful world would give 
« Such innocence of bliſs. 


LXX. 

© Thrice five full years I here have ſpent, 

« Since grief's firſt torrent dry'd ; 

« And ne'er a tedious day have paſs d, 

« Nor for another ſigh'd. . 


LXXI. 


« Long ſick of grandeur, I reſolv'd 
« To live and die unknown ; 


& And never to my child till now 


« Her noble birth have ſhown. 


LXXII. 


4 Oſt have I wiſh'd that the might wed 


«© Some humble, virtuous ſwain ; 


ce For more than that of blood I fear'd 


« Of flattering pride the ſtain. 


LXXIII. 

&« ] fear'd, her fate might rival mine, 
In ſuch a per'lous time, 

«© When wealth or courage treaſon is, 
« And ſpotleſs worth a crime. 


LxXIVv.“ But 


te 


te 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


MT ALE 
LEXXIV. 

But fore I waver'd in my mind 

« *Tyixt calm content and pride; 

I waver'd ſore, ſince Moxpac's ſon 

« Firſt aſkd her for his bride. 

Lxxv. 
And much I wonder'd that a ſpark 


« So long extinct ſhould ſeem ; 
Yet blaze, and all my peace conſume, 


I 


« As quick as lightning's gleam. 


LXXVI. 


I wonder d much, that Pride's rude ſtorm 
« So long aſleep ſhould lie; 


Yet wake again, and wreck my ay 
« The haven in my eye. 


| LXXVII. | 

Gainſt Pride the battles fought and won 
« Again I muſt fight o'er; 

And often ſeem'd the ſtrife more hard 

« And doubtful than before. 


LXXVIII. 
At length, this firm reſolve I formed, 
“That while my child was poor, 
While ſtrangers held her lands, ſhe ne'er 
« Should viſit ConcaL's bow'r : 


E LXXIX, © But 
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oP ; IxxIx. ä 
« But when our lawful, imjur'd Prince 
« Th' Uſurper's pow'r ſhould cruſh, 
« To claim her rights, and Coxcar then 
« To own her might not bluſh. 
| LxxxX. 
« For baſe it feem'd, that DPoRNAOIII 
_ - & Should only tell her name, 
= « That to her helpleſs orphan ſhe 
4 | « A noble lord might claim: 
4 LXXXI. 
| | « I ſcorn'd to make my name a plea 
MN « To gratify my pride, 
| || Or in the glare of Morpac's wealth 1 
oF: «© My poverty to hide.” 
* 5 LXXXII. 
1 Aſtoniſh'd firſt at her content 
Li j And humbleneſs of mind, 
g 4 Such virtue firm the Thane admir'd 
d In woman's mould to find. 
kx IXXXIII. 
1 Nor leſs aſtoniſh'd, that her pride 
* Should his ſo far exceed, 
N 1 A pride - that ſcorn'd to boaſt of blood 
1 Impoveriſh'd by need. 
| | : 1 IXXxIv. He 
| 
1 
i 
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LX XXV. 
He warmly urg d, that they with him 
Would to his halls remove, 
Till Cox oA ſhould return and ſeal 
With ſacred vows his love. 
LXXXV. 
« Nay,” ſaid the dame, © this cottage dear 
J will not, cannot leave, 
« 'Till to thy ſon my child away 
« I at the altar give. 
LXXXVI, 
« A faithful, peaceful ſhelter this 
« For many a year has prov'd; 
© Nor would I leave it e' er till death, 
« But for my child belov'd.“ 


LXXXVII, 
In vain he urg'd, they in his tow'rs 
Would fafer be from harm; 
Unknowing yet where doubtful war 
Might ſpread his harſh alarm. 


LXXXVIII. 
The dame, her homely bow'r to leave, 
No argument could bend: 
The Chieftain thus, without his boon, 
Was home ward forc'd to wend. 


E 2 LXXXIX. But 
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LXXXIx. 
But many a fond embrace he gave, 
Ere he had pow'r to part; 
And promis'd often to return, 
Where he muſt leave his heart. 


e 

And often did the Thane return, 
The drooping maid to cheer ; 

Still certain victory he foretold, 
To diſſipate her fear. 


XCI. 

But ah ! what tremulous throbs annoy 
FrNELLA's tender heart! 

While Cox cal treads the field of ſtrife, 
Nought pleaſure can impart. 

| xen. 

Her guiltleſs hut a priſon ſeems, 
Which palaces outſhone, 

*'Yond which no thought ambitious roam'd, 
Nor happineſs was known. 


| xciII. 

Her bleating lambkins, once fo gay, 
And ſpotleſs in their hue, 

Now ſeem their gambols to forget, 
And darken in her view. 


xciv. The 
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XCIV. 
The ſtream ſhe reckon'd erſt ſo pure, 
Rolls troubled to the main; 
The zephyrs, whiſpering through the wood, 
Seem only to complain. 
xcv. 
The daiſies on th' enamell'd mead, 
Or cluſtering on the brink, 
Seem drooping, Cox Als fate to weep, 
While genial dew they drink. 
| xXxc vl. 
The wing'd muſicians of the grove 
Her ear no longer pleaſe; 
Their chearful carols dirges ſeem, 
Their love-ſongs elegies. 


xcvn. 

Her ſimple viands, once ſo ſweet, 
Regale her taſte no more; 

And tedious ſeems her mother's tale, 
That never tir'd before. 


XCVIII, 

Her pray'rs to Heav'n, like incenſe ſweet, 
For Cox Al. oft aſcend : | 

Oft, from the cruel ſword, ſhe begs, 
That Heav'n may him defend. 


E 3 xcix, Now 
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XCIX, | 
Now ſick of ſcenes erewhile that charm'd, 
She through the woodlands rang'd : 
In vain the general change ſhe mourn'd ; 
Herſelf alone was chang'd. | 


„ 
Few were her words, ſave thoſe addreſs d 
To Concar's favourite hound, 
Which, ſearching for his maſter, here 
A gentle guardian found. 
5 | os: 
Still, while his lord the cottage ſought, 
With him the wild he trac'd : 
And in his abſence, there he watch'd 
Where ConcarL lov'd to reſt. 


CIT, 
No more the dun roe he awakes, 
Or ſnuffs the ſcented dew : 


His faithful ſteps, where'er ſhe roams, 
The wand'rer fair purſue. 


exit. 
Whene'er ſhe ſmiles, he gaily ſports, 
And pricks his ſilky ear; 
Or if ſhe weeps, he ſeems to ſhed 


A ſympathetic tear, 


civ. Oft 


& 4 LE 


| ctv. 
Oft does ſhe tell him, how ſhe loves 
His maſter diſtant far; 
Oft does ſhe aſk him, why ſo long 
He hazards bloody war? 


ev. 
Still as he fawns affection true, 


And ſtrives her care to ſooth; 
She kindly lures his freedoms fond, 
And ſtrokes his back ſo ſmooth. 


CVI. 
Oft, Lurz, doſt thou lick the hand 
Thy lord aſpir'd to kiſs: 
How would he inly fret, to ſee 
A waſte of love like this! 


CVII, 
One day from home ſhe wander'd far, 
Complaining to the breeze, 
That oft in ſtrains reſponſive ſigh'd, 
Deep murmuring through the trees. 


CV1II, 
She wander'd, till at length ſhe reach'd 
The margin of the wood: 
But how aſtoniſh'd, when ſhe ſaw 
A troop of warriors rude ! 


E 4 
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CIX. 
A troop of warriors, fiercely brave 
In various armour paſs'd : 


Some rode, ſome ran, ſome drave the prey; 5 
Each ſcorn'd to be the laſt. 


cx. 
The news of Aua wars had reach'd 
Fierce Dox All p of the Iſles, 
Who, while the valiant fought, ſtill try'd 
To profit by their broils. 


CXI, 
Like ſome dark torrent from the hills, 
He pour'd through Morar's plains ; 
And now, the weaker Chiefs he ſpoil'd, 
And then, the helpleſs ſwains, 


CXI1. 
To Moxpac's tow'rs he bent his way, 
Till tidings over-night, 
Of valiant Mar.cor's victory, 
Provok'd his ſudden flight. 


CXIII, 
Before his bands he proudly ſtrode 
A rifled Chieſtain's ſteed: = 
Nor yet ſo quickly palſs'd, as not 
The phantoir. fair to heed, 
cxiv. The 


re ge 
cxIV. 
The hoſtile troop ſhe try'd to fly; 


But ah! her flight was vain: 
He deem'd her far too rich a prize 
For any vulgar ſwain. 
we 
She try'd to fly; but ſoon her flight 
His brawny arms arreſt : 
c Thou muſt away with me,” he cnes, 
Thou muſt away in haſte. 


c xvl. 
J only ſought a dowry here, 
« But I have found a bride.” — 
* « Ah! no;” ſhe cry'd, © I in the grave 
| « My head will ſooner hide. 


exvn. | 
« The youth, who has my plighted faith, 
« Is nobler far than thou: 
* In Earth's cold boſom will I ſleep, 
« Before I break my vow,” 


exviII. 
In vain ſhe wept, in vain ſhe ſhriek'd, 
She ſtruggled all in vain; 
Her ConcaL could not hear, and none 5 
But en'mies kept the plain, 


cxix. Behind 
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Behind a ruffian ſpoiler bound, 
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She's forc'd to ride along; 

The modeſt virgin's forc'd to ride 
Amidſt a ruffian throng. 

. 

And they are to DunsSTAFFNAGE gone, 
Where DoxaLDd's caſtle ſtands ; 

And there he wooes her to his arms, 
He wooes her with commands, | 


CXXI, 
He threatens oft, if ſhe refuſe 
To crown his proffer'd love, 
Her high diſdain and prudiſh arts 
Of no avail ſhall prove, 
ent. 
Yet ſuch the native majeſty 
Of virtue-guarded charms, 
That ev'n his rugged foul it awes, 
And brutal rage difarms. 


CXXIII. 


At times he, ſoft'ning, grimly ſmiles, 


And tries to ſooth her pain; 
Or ſtoops to kiſs her ſhrinking hand, 
And growl a ſupplant ſtrain. 
7 cxxiv. But, 
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CXXIV. 
But, madden'd by delays, he ſwears, 
« Three days ſhall end this ſtrife ;  _ 
« For thou ſhalt yield, ere theſe expire, 
« Though it ſhould coſt thy life.” 


CXXV. 
All day ſhe, through her chilly grate, 
Would gaze with tearful eye, 
That aid ſhe ſcarcely dar'd to hope, 
If haply ſhe might ſpy. 
CXXVI. | 
Oft ſeem'd the dreary bird of night 
Her Lover's fate to tell; 
And oft the ſhrieking voice of ſtorms 
To waft the fatal knell. 


CXXVIIL, = 
If for a moment ſlumbers kind 
Her weary eye-lids wood; 
She, ſtarting, heard her ConcaL's groans, 
Or ſaw him in his ſhroud. 
CXXVIII, 
But who can tell a mother's pangs, 
When by the ſwains aſſur'd, 
That captiv'd was her child by one 
To every crime inur'd ? , 


CXXIX, Away 
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CXXIX, 
Away ſhe flies to Morpac's halls ; 
His bootleſs aid invokes : 
He try'd, I ween, to hide the tear. 
Amid his ſnowy locks. 
CXXX., 
For what could generous Moxpac do 
Beneath a load of years ? 
What could he do, though more his ſtrength, - 
When diſtant far his ſpears? 


CXXXI, 
Two days thoſe friends of youth conſum'd, 
In ſympathetic grief ; 
For two ſad nights, reſtoring ſleep 
To them refus'd relief, 


CXXXI11, 

. Long look'd they from the higheſt tow'rs, 
Long look'd they o'er the plain : 

The third fun gleam'd from armour bright, 
And ſhow'd a warlike train. 


CXXXIIT. 
The youthful Chief from victory came, 
His lovely maid to greet; 
And all the way he long'd to throw 
His trophics at her fee 


-Cxxx1y, What 
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exxxtv. | 
What joy and fear his heart divide, 
When at the caſtle-gate, 
He ſees, together with his fire, 
FENELLA's mother wait! 


exxxv. 

But ſoon of his dear maid's high birth 
The tidings glad his ear ; 

And tranſport, glowing through his heart, 
Diſpels his chilling fear. . 

CXXXVI. 

Yer ſtill a gloom of grief he ſees 
On either parent low'r : 

At length, the tidings fraught with wo 
His ſenſes overpow'r. 


CXXXVII. - 
As oft an univerſal calm, 
Belore a tempeſt, reigns ; 
No breath of air, no ruſtling leaf, 
No muſic on the plains; 


CXXXVIIT, 

The graſshopper its ſlender pipe 
Not even dares to wake; 

The thiſtle-down hangs in fuſpence ; 
No curl diſturbs the lake ; 


Cxxxix. The 
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| exxxIX. 
The mournful ſun looks glimmering through 
His doubtful, low'ring cloud ; 
Till through the awful filence burſts 
The thunder bellowing loud. 


ct. 
Ev'n ſuch the dread portentous calm 
In ConcaL's loaded breaſt; , 
And, for a moment, ſuch the cloud 
His aſpect that oppreſs'd. | 
8 | 
But forthwith 'gainſt the robber foul 
His vengeful fury flies; 
And thrice he ſwears upon his ſword, 
That he or Dox Alp dies. 


CXLII, 
To reſt in MoxDac's halls he ſcorn'd, 
Or linger at the feaſt : * 
& March on, my gallant men,” he cries, 
«© We mult purſue in haſte.” 
| CXLIIT, 
Three days they to PUNSTAFFNAGE high 
Still ſhap'd their tedious courſe; 
The fourth its diſtant tow'rs diſplay'd, 
And DoxaLp's battled force. 


CXLIV. For 
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xl iv. 
For from his watchful ſcouts he learn d 
That foes were in the field; 

And ſoon his truſty bands awak' d, 

For thrice he ſtruck his ſhield. 

| exl v. 

Sore trembled poor FEenzLLAa's heart 

Leſt Do Al D ſhould ſucceed ; 
For this the fatal day ſhould prove, 

By his dread oath decreed. 


' CXLVI, 
The warriors met ; their words were few : 
« ] come,” brave Cox AlL cry'd, 
« To pour Heav'n's vengeance on thy head, 
« For raviſhing my bride.” | 
CXLVII. 
Then haughty DoxaLp thus; * The wenn 
« Is yet unſtain'd by me; 
« But when thy blood is ſhed, to-night 
« Her charms ſhall be my fee.” 
CXLVI1I, 
Said Concar, © Firſt my truſty brand 
« Thy ravenous blood ſhall ſtain.” 
His ſword he rear'd, and at a blow 
Cleft DoxaLv's helm in twain, 


CXLIx, He 
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CXLIX. 


He ſtagger d, but, recovering ſon, 


He aim'd a dreadful ſtroke, 


Made Concar bend, and by its force 


His ſhield in pieces broke. 
Oh 


Another, quickly aim'd, had ſoon 


The fenceleſs Chief laid low; 
Had not a gallant youth ſtep'd forth, 
And warded off the blow. 


Gt. 

His friendly ſhield the hero graſp'd; 
Then, like a rankled boar, 

Ruſh'd on and pierc'd his en'my's heart, 
And ſhed his ſmoky gore. 


; CLII. 
Soon as the Iſlanders beheld 
Their valiant leader lain, 
They fled, and countleſs corſes left 
Upon the heathy plain. 


CLIIT. 
Now Coxcal. to the caſtle hies 
To free the captive maid : 
But ſoon her aged keeper tells, 
How ſhe that morn had fled. 


8 
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cLrv. Theſe 


TE: A TAL E 
or tv. 
Theſe tidings ſcarce had reach d his ear, 
His heart ere others wound, 
That *mongſt the dying and the dead 
A bleeding maid was found. | 
ol v. 
With beating heart he thither flies 
Whence had the meſſage come: 
But fear and faintneſs chill his ſoul, 
And trembling limbs benum. 
cu vi. 
Soon did he know that cheek ſo pale, 
And ſoon that eye ſo dim: 
That eye, which love ſo oft had ſpoke, 
Yet ſeem'd to turn to him. 


CLVII., 


Oft did he kiſs away the gore 
That dy'd her boſom fair ; 

And oft he moiſten'd with his tears 
Her lovely clotted hair. 


CLVIII. 
Recall'd by his endearments fond, 
Again her ſpirit came; 
Her quivering lips their pow'r reſum'd, 
And whiſper'd Coxcar's name. 
F 
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| CLIX, 
In ruſty armour ſhe diſguis'd, 
Which in her chamber lay, 
Had, 'mid the buſtle of the morn, 
Unheeded ftole away, 


CLX. 
She by a devious courſe had gain d 
Of ConcaL's hoſt the rear; 


And, like a guardian angel, ſtill 
The youth ſhe hover'd near. 


cLxI. | 
For Love unwonted ſtrength ſupply'd, 
And female fear diſpell'd : 
”T was ſhe, when CongGar. was unarm'd, 
Who ſcreen'd him with a ſhield. 


CLXII. 

But though her Cox AL ſhe had ſcreen'd, 
Her arm ſunk down opprels'd, 

And to the point of Dox AL p's ſword 
Expos'd her ſwan-like breaſt. 


cLxIII. 
« Art thou,” he cry'd, “ that Angel kind, 
« To whom my life I owe ? 
« I'd rather dy'd a thouſand deaths, 
* Than ſee thee lie ſo low.“ 


7 
45 


— 


7 4 

o 0 A 

= : : = 
* EA 4 . 

#7 \ 5,4 

4 k Y - * yd A * q , * 

- * " ; 8 4 L 2 J . 
* . 4 - © — — * « A 
= 2 « ” 4 

. 


-CLXIV. 
A cunning leech was quickly call'd; 
A cunning leech was found. _ | "2 
What Concar's bliſs, when he declares, } 0 
« Not mortal is the wound! 4 


CLXV. 
« Fatigue and faintneſs, loſs of blood 
« Her ſpirits overpow'r : 


« But balmy reſt and med'cine kind 


« To ſtrength will ſoon reſtore.” 


CLXVI. 


The wound when dreſs'd, this gentle load 


They to the caſtle bear; | : 
Where balmy reſt and Cox As love — 
The ſickly maid ſoon cheer. 4 


CLXVII, 
A faithful meſſenger was ſent, 
To tell the aged pair 


The happy fate of Coxncar's route, 


And ſooth their anxious care. 


CLXVIIL. : 
Six days in DoxALD's halls they paſs'd ; 

The ſeventh, ere the dawn, 
FENELLA's vigour now reſtor'd, 


They homeward preſs the lawn. 
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© CLXIXx. | | 

Let Fancy ſpeak the joy that beamde 
In cither parent's eye, | & 
When theſe fond lovers, faithful prov d, 
To Moxbac's gate drew nigh, © ” 

14 CLXX. 

Let Fancy tell the gen'ral bliſs (42308 
That in his caſtle reign'd: 5 
No tears, but thoſe of joy, were ſhed, | 
The tears of joy unfeign'd. N 


CLXXI. 

Soon at the altar were their hands 4 
In facred wedlock join'd ; 

Their hands alone, for ſtronger ties 

Their hearts had long combin'd. 


THE END, 


